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SOPELA, 


[ CONTINUED. | 


True to his promise, he came the! 


wo bribe me; me love my massa. Me 
tell you what you do—obey to massa, 
‘den he be kind, den he love you.” 

“ Oh, horrible! horgible!” exclaimed 


succeeding day, and again ehdeavored| Sophia. 


to entertain her 
jects. Fearful of 
she continued silent, Sophia frequently 
found herself obliged to make some 
kind of answer to his observations, 
When near departing, «You have dis-} 
missed your physician, I understand, 
Miss Danton,” said he; « would it not 
be better he should visit you afew times 
more? Lam impatient to see you leave 


your room, but cannot consent to your) 


doing so, till you have his permission. 
Oblige me, let him see you to-morrow.” 
Sophia reluctantly acquiesced, and} 
the colonel withdrew. 
“Oh, Sutanda!” said Sophia, burst-| 


ing into tears, and taking the hand of} 


the black, ** if you have the heart ¢ 

Woman, assist me to escape from The; 
colonel; every thing that I have shall be 
your’s. It will be a pleasing reflection 
tu you, that you have assisted.an unfor-} 
tunate creature to escape from the law-} 
less power of a man who sought her de- 
struction: have mercy on me, Sutanda,} 


with indifferent sub- 
irritating him if latter part of Sutanda’s speech, and So- 


The colonel had entered during the 


phia, without noticing him. had utter- 
ed the feelings of her heart; but what 
words can describe her astonishment 
and terror. 

Sophia sunk to the ground before 
him, unable to speak, and clasped her 
hands i in silent agony. 
| Tam more merc iful to you than you 
are to yourself. Knowing how com- 
pletely you are in my power, prudence 
ought to teach you to make use of dif- 
ferent language. Now attend to what 
J say. I shall leave you for the remain- 
der of this day to your own refic ections3 
to-morrow, I shall expect you in the 
‘boudoir, and shall then make some pro- 
posals to you; with which you will de 
well tocomply. 
| Bereft of hope, Sophia passed the re- 
mainder of the day, and the following 
night in grief too great for utterance. 

The intervening hours passed away, 
and the dreadful morning appeared. Su- 





as you hop for mercy yourself.” 
“No, dat no do wid Sutanda; .you 


‘tanda brought up the breakfast. 
‘‘ Now,” said Sutanda, “me take you 
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to de boudoir; massa wait for you.” jill myself inflict on the little wretch.” 


“ Spare me, L beseech you,” said So- 
phia, * Ob, that your merciful hand 
would stab me to the hearts; I would 
thank you for the blow.” 

*¢ Massa no tank me, do. Come.” 

“cannot, [ will not go,” said So- 
phia. 

‘© Me take you den,” said the woman, 
opening the door; then putting one arm 
round the waist, and with her other 
hand holding both the hands of Sophia, 
she forcibly impelled her forward. 


‘Che colonel advanced to meet them.) 
I bave much to say to you, and I ex-! 


pect that you will listen with attention, 
and endeavor to subdue that obstinacy 
and pride, which has been the cause of 
all your sufferings, Stutanda, retire.” 
The woman withdrew, and the colonel 
fastened the door after her. Accept the 
offers Lmake you, and happiness will) 
atiend you; your child will be brought 
ill be attended to, 


eye; all its wan 


and all its little illnesses and sorrows! 


soothed by a mother’s tender care. If 
have a pleasant little retreat about thirty 
miles from Calcutta, where you will re- 
side, your child will be your companion, 
and | shall visit you as often as the du- 
ties of my pretession will ailow me.— 
Your life, though secluded, will not be 
dull—books, music, and the instruction 
of your child will &ll up *your vacant 
hours. 


“* That woman am not I,” said So- 


* Monster!” exclaimed Svphia, 

“ would you torture your own child?” 

“ Being my own child I have a right 
to do so.” 

Sophia clasped her hands in horror. 

The colonel resumed his former dis- 
course, I know it would be useless 
for me to ask you the direction to your 
child’s nurse, therefore I ehall not put 
‘you to the pain of giving me a refusal—~ 
Sutandavhas all your trunks in her pos- 
session, and I shall order her to search 
them, and to bring me every letter, and 
‘every scrap of paper, written and un- 
written, that she may find. Fortune 
‘has ever favored me, and she will not 
now forsake me. You will see your 
child here in a twelvemonth, Miss 
Danton.” 

“IT think,” returned Sophia, « that 
before half the time you mention is Ce 
pired, I shall be in my grave.” 











over to yous it re under your own| «© So you may, and so may I; but as 


ithe graveis a grave subject, it shall not 


at present be brought upen the tapis. 


the colonel, in a softened voice; ‘oo and 
reflect. You yet have it in your fowl 
‘to be happy.” 

Sophia was reconducted to her room, 
and the colonel sent her some strength- 
ening draughts, which Sutanda com- 
pelied her to take. 

More than a week now passed away 
before Sophia either saw or heard any 
thing of the colonel; when one evening 





phia firmly; “I have heard you, colo-jshe was summoned to the boudoir. 


nel Clarrington, with attentions but my 
sentiments are still unchanged. 

“ Perverse, ul-fated girl,” said the 
colonel solenmily, “you close the ¢ gates of 
mercy against yourself, What I demandle 
is not in your power to deny, and you 
will find, that when I shall claim obedi- 
ence, resistance will be vain—you will 
also find, that more methods than abso. 
lute coercion can be used to tame that 
ungovernable spirit, Your child, So-! 
phia, shall be brought here, and if your 
heart is not absolutely made of flint, it 
shall meit at witnessing the tortures I 


Her health was now pretty well re- 
established, yet she could not receive 
the order without trembling violently, 
land with a palpitatiug heart she obey- 

it. The stern and steady gaze of the 
nel as she entered the room, filled 
her with terror, and almost lifeless she 
‘sunk into a chair. 
“This is the last time I shall pat ,the 
question to you,” said he; ‘will you be 
happy or miserable? Will you be mune 
willingly or not?” 
“I have often told you my determina: 




















tion,’? sighed Sophia; « why; sey, 
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| of will not detaing you longer,” said 
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again repeat it? Much rather would [I 
suffer death than be your’s?” 

“You will not then reflect that your 
being mine or not, is not the question. 
I wish to know if that haughty spirit 
will bend; if you will consent to be mine. 
If you persist in your obstinacy, you 
know not the misery that is in store 
for you.” 

‘Tam already miserable,” said So- 
phia. 





C To be continued. ) 
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THE JEWISH IMPOSTOR., 


Sabbatti,Sevi, a Jewish impostor, 
who appeared at Smyrna in 1666, and 
retended to béthe Messiah,which opin- 





ion the Jews in these countrigs were so 
possessed of, that they left off their, 
trades and business, as assuring them- 
selves that the restoration of their king- 
dum was now come, and the streets 
were covered with carpets for him to 
tread upon. the Jews, expected that 
this Messiah should lead them to Jeru- 
salem, or the Holy Land, and made 
provision accordingly to attend Sabatti, 
who nominated those Princes who are 
to govern them in their march; and to 
such a height of folly and delusion were 
they arrived, that Nathan, the associate 
of Sevi, took the courage and boldness 
to prophesy, that in the month of June, 
the Messiah should appear before the 
Grand Signior, take from him his 
crown, and lead him in chains like a cap-, 
tive. Such discouses, with the general 
infatuation of the Jews in all places 
where they resided, made them, instead 
of transacting their usual affairs of traf- 
fic, stuff their letters with nothing but 
wonders and miracles wrought by their 
Messiab; as that when the Grand 
Signior sent to take him, he caused 
the messengers to die instantly, upon! 
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sent, they all feil dead; but with a word 
of his mouth he restored them to life; 
with many other lying wonders. The 
Grand Signior having information of the 
madness of the Jews, sent a messenger to 
bring Sabbatti tou Adrianople. Being 
brought into presence, he ap; eared much 
dejected, & the Sultan told him in short, 
that if he could not show him a miracle 
of his own proposing, he should be 
punished as a cecciver and impostor— 
which was, thet Sabbatti should be 
stript start naked, and set as a mark 
to his most dexterous archers, and if 
the arrows pierced not his body, but 
that his flesh and skin were proof fike 
armour, he 1 would believe him to de 
the Messiah, and that God had de- 
signed him that greatness he pretend- 
ed to—Sabbatti not having taith enough 
to stand so sharp a trial, renounced all 
his titles to kingdoms and governments, 
and humbly acknowledged that he was 
but a poor Jewish priest, and had no- 
thing of privilege or virtue above the 
rest of his brethren. The grand signior 
replied, that having committed treason, 
he had no other means to expiate his 
guilt bui ky turning Mahometan, or else 
the stake to be driven through him was 
ready at the gate. Sabbatti in this ex- 
tremity declared that he cheerfully 
embraced the Turkish faith, and es- 
teemed himself much honored to do it 
in his presence, and so he continued in 
the house of the Grand Signior ten years 
and then died, exposing the Jews to the 
utmost scorn of the ‘Turks and Chris- 
tians in those parts of the world. 
Another account of Sabbatti Sevi 
states, that “after he declared himself a 
Mabometan, he thenceforward laboured 
to convert the Jews to Mahometanism— 
a change he alleged, necessary previous 
to their fina! restoration, Asa proof of 
the strange ferce of delusion, his follow- 
ers still beiieved in him, even after such 
open, such avowed apostacy. They 
said Sabbatti was carried up into hea- 
ven, and and a Deemon had assumed ihe 
shape, and white hair of the old man, 
on purpose to disgrace him,” 





Which other Janissaries heing again! 














Cae ge 








144 





tn nel 








POWTER Yo 


For the Inquisitor. 


FRIENDSHIP. 


Mr. Enprron:—The fellowing lines, though 
simple, being the production of a child of ten- 
der years, render them more valuable. By in- 
serting them in yeur very useful paper, you will 
mhuch oblige A SUBSCRIBER. 


When man o’erwhelmed with deep distress, 
And ail those evils which possess, 
A mind to anguish given; 
What more consoles his frantic breast, 
Or lulls each troubled care to rest, 
Than this blest gift of Heaven. 


Without it what a world were this? 
Instead of human happiness, 

All were a scene of wo; : 
Noight but contusion, and despair, 
Would dwell with us poor mortals here, 

To svothe us here below. 





Then while I live, I'l] cultivate 
A blessing so divinely great, 
A comforter to all; 
Each day I’ll court its radiant beam, 


Till warmed by its unceasing stream, 


Iu death’s cold tomb I fall. 
MARIA, 


ee ret 


For the Inquisitor. 
THE VISIT, py a Lapy. 


At a tea-table, where I was the other day, the 
conversation turned upon love and marriage, 
subjects which seldom fail to introduce cheer- 
fulness and good humor (our company were five 
Jadies and two gentlemen) much raillery passed 
upon the comduct of both sexes, the men com- 
plained of the ladies fickleness in love; they! 
accused the men of insineerity; and both parties, | 
with much wit and pleasantry, threw the blame 
of all mistakes in marriage mutually on each 
other: Except Pollyanna, all were warm in the, 





dispute; but she continued silent till the gentle-|! 


man who sat next to her, asked how she could 
be so indifferent as to the points now on the car 

pet; and of such high importance. I am not} 
said she, indifferent as to the points in question, | 
to engage on ether side, because I think that 
both are in the wrong. 

Pollyanna is a lady of discretion much beyond, 
her age; in her an uncommon genius has been, 
improved by a polite education; she has digest- 
ed books and studied human actions, and her 
twenty years have been employed to more pur-| 
pose than others spend their whole lives; she is) 

eautiful without vanity; wise without assuming; 
she talks but little, and never before she thinks; 


llour conduct? 
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her thoughts are just, and her words most ex. 
pressive; she was never seen angry; nor known 
to laugh immoderately; but her even temper is 
still the same; composed, obliging and agreeable, 
Her behaviour is conducted by the rules of pru-. 
dence; and her soul breathes the most refined, 
generous sentiments of love, honor and friend. 
ship; ever ready tu serv’ and do good to ali; she 
alone has the happiness to be the darling of both 
sexes; no manever knew her without praising 
her, and none of her own sex were ever heard 
o find feult with her. 

This lady’s short answer put an end to the de. 
hate, and made the whole company earnest to 
hear her opinion; she modestly excused herself, 
but finding they would take no denial, she, with 
a smile, complied with their request; we tom- 
plain, said she. that men decéive us, but I am 
afraid that we ourselves are the cause of their 
leceit; do no’ we expect flatt:ry at the time 
they commence lovers? And ae we plea-ed 
unless they address us ina language very diffe- 
rent from truth and reason? What are all the 
fine speeches and letters upon this subject, but 
a mere rhapsody of words, contrived ‘o feed our 
vanity,which they find will not ve satisfi d.uil ss 
they compliment us with a power Of life & death, 
liftup to the skies,and pay us adoration They are 
to blame in complying with our ridiculous ex- 
pections; but we ourselves ought not to blame 
them. We @harge them with insincerity, but ate 
we more sincere? Donot we act as much dis- 
guised as they, and can that disappointment in 
us be less in ours than in them, when they find 
us frail women instead of angris? Divinities, cha- 
racters we foelishly assumed —What is court. 
ship but a mutual imposition upon each other? 
So far from speaking our real thoughts, and 


scarce a truth on either side; tis all a visionary 
ecene. When marriage comes the lover’s sim. 
plicity, low submis ion, and the lady's arbitrary 
and haughty sway vanish and d sappear forever. 
We accuse the men of broken vows; but ought 
we to let them swear what ts in no man’s pow- 
er, viz. eternal love and constancy; who can be 
sure that he shall always love. Islove anact of 
choice, or does it not depend on varous scci- 
dents which no one can command, narticularly 
And that our behavior towards 
them shall always be agreeble is very bold for 
them to swear, and as whimsical for us to suffer; 
it is no less than our actions, and their opinions 
of them shall always be the same; and me hivks 
itis high presumption to answer for our actions, 
whatever they may think fit to do for their 
opinions. 


[ To be Continued. ] 
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showing our tempers as they really are, there is, 
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